'jsues baFourJlo^i 

Clow* O Lord fir, it were pittie you ftiould get your lining 

by rcekningfir. 

Ber* HoW much ig it ? 

c / eTJ? OLord fir, the parties thcmfclues, the aftorsfir Will 
ftiew whetc-vntill it doth amount .-for mine own* part, I am 
(as they fay, but to perfetf one man in one poote man, Pompion 

th 'FeT Art thou one of the Worthies ? V 

Clow, itpleafed them to tbinke me worthy oiP^^ the 
great : for mine ewne part, I know not the degree ok tue Wor- 
tliie, but I am to hand for him, 

Ber. Go, bid them prepare. ***• 

do We will terne it finely off fir, we will take (outecare. 

King. Bcyowne, t bey will thame vs ; 

LCC i^.%?ra?e ? ihamc’ proofe my Lord: and ’tis ferae policie, 
eo baueone (hew worfe then che Rings and lus company. 

Kin. J fav they (hall not come. 

6 ) Nay my good Lord , iec me ore. ru.e you now *, 
Thaclport beft plcafes, that doth lealk know how. j 
Where Zeale ftriuesto content, and tire contents 

Dies in the Zeale of that which it prefents: . 

Their forme confounded, makes moft forme 10 mirth, 

When great things labouring penfhm their birth, 

Ber. A right description ok our fport my Lord. 

Enter "Braggart. 

Bra<r. Annoy nted, I implore fo much espencc of thy royal 
fweet breath, as will vttcr a otace ot words, 

Qu. Doth this man feruc God? 

Ber* Why askeyou ? 

He {peak’s not like a man of God s making. , 

Brag. That’S ail on^my fanre iweet home M ^ arC T ‘ o to0 
p^ocdt che Schoolmalter is exceeding fanca. ica . 
vainc,too too' vaine . But.we will pm it (as they ay; 
tuna del a guar , I wifli you the peace ok mmde molt . y 

^S eLlletobeagood prefence ofWor^He 
pr clems He&cr of i toy, the Swame ponfpej the o re 


Posies Labour slo[t, 

Parifh Ctltatc Alexander « zArmadoes Page Hercules, the Ps- 
dant Ittdas Machabeus : And ifthefefourc Worthies in their 
fit ft (hew thriue ,thefe foure will change habites, and prcfenc the 

other fine. 

Ber. There is Hue in the firft (hew* 

Kin. Youaredcceiued, tisnotfo. 

Ber. The Pedant, the Braggart, the Hedge-Prieft, the foole, 
and the Boy, 

Abate throw at Novum, and the whole world againe. 

Cannot pricke out Sue fuch, take each one in’s vaine. 

Kin. The (hip is vnder faile,and here (he comes amain. 

Enter Pompey. 

£iovn* I "Pompey am. 

Ber. You lie, you are not he. 

Clow, I Pompey am. ‘ i 

Boy, With Libbards head on knee. 

Ber. Well faid old mocker, 

I mufi needs be friendswith thee. y 

Clow. /Pompey amfPompey furnam’d the big* \ 

"Du. The great. 

Clow. Jt is great fir : Pompey furnam'd the great : 

That oft infield, with Targe and Shield , 
did make myfeetofweat : 

nAnd traueiUng along this coafi, I heere am come by change. 

And lay my zArmes before the legs of this fweet Laffe of France* 
if yom Ladifliip would fay thankes Pompey , I had done. 

La. Great thankes great Pompey. 

Clow. Tisnot fo much worth: but I hope I was perfeft . I 
made a litlc fault in great. 

Ber. My hat to a halfe-penie.Pompcy proues the beft Wordue. 

Enter Cur ate for e Alexander . 

Carat. When in the world I lin'd,! was the worlds Commander 
& South, I fired my conquering might. 
My Scutcheon pUine declares that I am zAlifander. * * 

Boyete ^ournofefayes no 3 youarcnot: 

For it {lands coo right. 

Ber. Your nofe fmels uo^in this moft tender fmelling Knight. 

— ^ QUo 




